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SATURDAY, Auguf 


prove agreeable to the reader, as their future inter- 
pofition may afford me a comfortable refpite from 


yy my own labours. 


To the BRITON, 
S 1R, 

HE man who calls himfelf the North Briton, has hinted 
. more than once that you are my countryman, and aflirmed 
that you cannot write Englith; as a proof of this affertion, he hath 
twice twitted you in the teeth: with the word glorification: printed 
in italics. Now, although I don’t pretend to-bea connoiffeur in 
the Englifh language, I will affirm, in my turn, that glorification 
is an Englife word, to be found in all the common dictionaries, 
and to be met with:more than once in: fcripture :: his criticifm 
therefore, is a little unfortunate, and the more extraordinary, as 


the author of it is faid to be a clergyman, who ought to be better 
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acquainted with his bible, than to fall into fuch a palpable blunder. 
On the other hand, I could with he would fettle the authenticity of 
the word vouch/afements, ufed as a fubftantive in the fame page ; 
a word which I don’t remember to have feen in any dictionary or 
writer of reputation. With refpect to his national favours, which 
he hath fo liberally difpenfed, I have little to fay, but repeat the 
words of honeft parfon Adams: “ I would much rather be the 
« fubjeé&t than the author of his delicate fatire.’ He feems to 
have the true fpirit of the village-cock that crows couragioufly on 
his own dunghil, and puts me in mind of the hero in the ro- 
mance of Perceforeft, who was fo animated with the fire and en- 
thufiafm of true chivalry, that he attacked the trees of the firft wood 
he encountered on his road, and hacked and hewed with incre- 
dible prowefs; not one of the faid trees daring to lift a bough 
in oppofition to this formidable affailant. I hope, while he pro- 
ceeds in the fame career of glory, he will ever meet with the 
fame fuccets. I rejoice in the happy coolnefs with which you 
have declined the contention; and fhould be much mortified to 
fee any of my countrymen enter the lifts in order to combat him 
with his own weapons, in the management of which, I believe 
in my conicience, he far excels all champions that Scotland ever 
produced.—But Iam wandering from my purpofe, which was to 
inform you, that though I am not much converfant with the En- 
clith tongue, I pretend to bea perfect connoifleur in the Er/e or 
ancient Gaelic, and can enjoy the poems of Offian in the original. 
I have alfo a imattering in claflical knowledge, and think I have 
found in Virgil one of the molt remarkable prophecies that ever 
oracle delivered. J need not tell you, that among the antients, 
a prophet and a poet was diftinguifhed by the fame appellation, 
vates; and that fome learned critics have difplayed much erudi- 
dition to prove, that one of Virgil’s eclogues was a prophecy of 
our Saviour. For my own part, 1 think the fubject is too ferious - 
and tacred to be handled in a critique on any profane author : 
bat certainly there is no harm in trying for diverfion, the fortes 
Vergiliane, which are faid to have proved ominous to King 
Charies ]. and the Lord Falkland. You muft know, that tha’ 
Iam a native of North Britain, I have {pentthe greater part of my 
lite in England, where I married young; and by dint of indu- 
itry, without reproach, I have obtained a comfortable fettlement. 
I have a boy at fchool, who has made fome progrefs in learning, . 
and with him in Holy-day-time, I fometimes engage in claffical 
amufements. Among others, we frequently confult Virgil by 
way of fortilege, not only for ourfelves, but alfo in favour of 
our friends and benefactors. The other day I defired Dick to 
open tor the King, and was not a little furprifed to fee him turn 
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up the following paffage in the Eneid, relating to the young 


prince Afcanius : 


Maéte nova virtute, puer. Sic itur ad aftra ;— 
— formam tum vertitur oris 
Antiquum in BUTEN.— 

Tum comitem Afcanio pater addidit.— 

Atque bis ardentem diétis adfatur Iulum : 

Sit fatis, Asnetde— 
- primam bane tibi magnus Apollo 
Concedit laudem, et paribus non invidet armis. 
Cetera, parce, puer, bello— 


Such a wonderful affemblage of circumftances, including the very 
name of Bute literally fpecified, could not fail to make an im- 
preflion upon a man born on the hills of Morven, early tinc- 
tured with the romantic {uperitition of the Highland Shenachies, 
accu{tomed to repeat the fongs of Offian and Caryl, and attached 
by love and veneration to the family of the noble Lord, thus (as 
it were foretold by name) in the works of a pagan author, above 
feventeen hundred years ago. I fairly own my weaknefs in ex- 
claiming when I made this difcovery ; ‘* By the fpirit of Offian, 
“ Virgil had the fecond fight!” But, to be ferious, Mr. Briton, 
are not you aftonifhed at reading this paflage, when you refle& 
upon the ftrange affinity it has to the circumftances of our pre- 
fent fituation? A young Prince of the moft amiable character, 
left to fuftain the weight of a dangerous war, diftinguifhing the 
beginning of his government by acts of uncommon virtue ; af- 
fitted by the councils of Bute, a chief of antient and of noble 
pedigree, whom the Prince’s father had appointed as the compa- 
nion of his youth ; the glorious fuccefs of his firft eflays in war ; 
and (I hope I may add) the fentiments of his-minifters and ¢oun- 
cil with refpect to peace, fo conformable to the intereft and de- 
fire of the nation in general. I have nothing further to fay, but 
to beg pardon for thefe trifling and whimfical conceits, which I 
hope will be found, at leaft as excufable and entertaining as the 
wretched Greek pun that lately made its appearance in the front 
of the paper called the North Briton. You will alfo excufe the 
Scotticifms which the pretended North Briton will, by dint of 
his exceeding penetration, difcover in this epiftle ; and allow me 
to aflure you, that Iam a hearty well-wifher to South Britain, al- 


tho’ a native of Argyle. 
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To the BRITON. 
R, 


WISE man will fcorn alike the cenfure and applaufe of 

the multitude; the firft as an impotent attack which virtue 
cannot avoid, and innocence has no caufe to fear; the laft as a 
contemptible bubble, without folidity or duration. There are 
fome examples on record, of good men and great patriots facri- 
ficed by popular frenzy: but I could fill a whole volume with in- 
ftances, both from antient and modern hiftory, of men without 
real merit, whomthe mob, without reafon, has raifed into idols, 
worfhipped for a feafon; and then their adoration changing into 
difguft, abandoned to contempt and oblivion. Reveries of this 
nature might be found in the annals of this country, even within 
my own remembrance: but as fuch a review might be difpleaf- 


ing to fome perfons ftil] living, whom I have no intention to of- 


fend, I fhall felect one remarkable inftance from a foreign repub- 
lic, the cafe of a famous demagogue in Florence, called Luca 
Pitti, who flourifhed, and fellin the fifteenth century. He was 
a plebeian of a bold and turbulent fpirit, who fought to gratify 
the molt afpiring ambition, by courting the favour of the popu- 
Jace. This, he found no difficulty in acquiring, poffeifed as he 
was of a natural flow of eloquence, perfectly adapted to the tafte 
and underftanding of the vulgar. By dint of exerting this ta- 
lent in the council of the ftate, and efpoufing the caufe of the 
multitude on all occafions, he raifed himfelf into fuch confide- 
ration among the lower clafs of citizens, that nothing was heard’ 
but the praite of Pztt?, When he appeared in public, the mob 
rent the air with acclamations; and every mechanic of any fub- 
ftance, prefented him with fome valuable token of his efteem. 
Cofmo de Medicis the firft, the wealthieft and the beft fubject 
of the republic, who knew his difpofition, and was well ac- 
quainted with his aim, imployed his influence in fuch a manner, 
that Pitts was chofen gonfal onier of juftice; and then his real. 
temper appeared without reftraint. Heno longer kept any mea- 
fures with his fellow-citizens, He treated his fuperiors with in- 
folence, and his equals with contempt: he fleeced the people 
without mercy: he granted protection and encouragement to the 
moft abandoned profligates, who were endued with any art or 
talent which could be turned to his private advantage; and the 
multitude, which he had formerly courted and careffed, he now 
held in the moft mortifying fubje€tion. Afterwards, when the 
family of Medici was fuppofed to alpire to fovereign power; 
when the people were alarmed for their liberty; when oppofite 
factions were on the point of drawing the fword, and his country 


‘was threatened with the horrors of a civil war: in this emer- 


gency, 
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gency, when certain patriots entreated him to interpofe his influ- 
ence towards an accommodation, or declare himtelf in favour 
of thofe who wifhed well to the conftitution; he fhrunk from 
the fervice of his country in the day of danger and diftrefs. He 
lent a deaf ear to all their folicitations ; and wrapt himfelf in the 
{hades of inglorious retirement, ata critical juncture, when pub- 
lic freedom was at {take, and his country in an efpecial manner 
demanded the full exercife of his faculties and intereft. His 
behaviour on this delicate occafion, though palliated by a few 
hireling emifiaries, provoked his former adherents to fuch a de- 
gree, that their attachment was changed into hatred; their ap- 
plaufe into reproach. The gifts they bad formerly beftowed 
with rapture, they now recalled with difdain: not one gold box 
or trinket was left as a teftimony of his former credit! Their in-_ 
dignation, however, gradually fubfided into contempt. Luca 
Pitti, who had appeared like a comet in politics, now fet, never 
to rife again. He pafled the evening of his life in difgraceful 
folitude, and died in utter oblivion. It muft be owned, how- 
ever, in behalf of this man, that when he quitted the helm, he 
was quiet. He did not attempt to difturb the operation of that 
machine which he would no longer manage; and if he did not 
exert himfelf to the utmoft of his power, for the fervice and ad- 
vantage of the public ; fo neither did he employ or countenance a 
fet of defperate incendiaries, to kindle the flames of civil diffen- 
fion in the bowels of his country. If any turbulent is liv- 
ing at this day, he will do well to take warning from the fate of 
this Florentine ; or fhould fuch infamous partizans be at work, | 
hope every good man will think it a duty incumbent upon him to 
detect and expofe them to the deteftation of their fellow-fubjects, 


Iam, SIR, 
bumble fervant, 


Curio. 


To the BR I T ON. 


Mr. BRITTIN, 
ALTHOF my neighbour Firkin fays you can’t rite Englith, 


therefore muft be a Scotchman; and being a Scotchman, 
you have no right to call yourfelf a Brittin ; and as how you are 
a vagabond people, that come over in fhoals with every fair wind, 
like locufts to devour us; yet I knows what’s what. There are 
good and bad of all countries, and mayhap your Lord B—e may 
behave as honourable as fome who hold their heads very high in 


the city of London, There is Sir Dogberry Verges of our wee 
who 
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